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Author's Notes: 
| spent a rainy Saturday afternoon browsing around a second hand bookstore a few weeks ago and it planted 


the seed of this in my admittedly stupid mind. It's complete fluff and | don't blame you if it makes you gag! 


Izzy creeps stealthily down the stairs. He reaches the hall and listens as his friends converse in the living 
room, seemingly totally unaware of his presence. He grins, delighting in his ghost like ability to move around the 


house unnoticed. 


Slowly, he makes his way to the front door, unlatches it quietly and steps outside, pulling it almost shut behind 


him. Yes! He's made it! Now he can go about his business unaccompanied. 
He gives himself a congratulatory fist pump and begins to make his way down the path, not at all worried that 
the others will spot him, given that the windows are rendered a grimy, greyish black both inside and out from 


a generation's worth of filth. 


He is startled almost to death when a roar of, "IZZY! | knew it was youl” comes from the porch. 


Fuck Steven and his bat like hearing. 


"Where are you going?" the drummer asks as he bounces towards Izzy, grabbing him by the arm and dragging 
him back towards the house. 


"Nowhere," he replies and Steven blinks at him. 


"How can you be going nowhere? That doesn't make any sense! Come back inside," he urges and Izzy groans 


softly. He doesn't understand how Steven heard him. He'd been so quiet. Fuck it anyway. 


He trudges back inside as Steven natters away excitedly, bouncing up and down with unbridled enthusiasm. Izzy 


feels exhausted just listening to him. 

Steven shoves him unceremoniously into the living room where Slash and Axl look at him with matching grins. 
"Going somewhere, Iz?" Axl asks and Slash laughs. 

"He said he was going nowhere!" Steven tells them. "How stupid is that?" 

"I WAS going somewhere," Izzy retorts. "Away from here," he adds disgruntedly. 

"Oh! Can | come? Please Izzy! Please say yes!" begs Steven, looking at him hopefully. 

Izzy sighs. 

"No, Stevie. | have stuff to do. Stuff that doesn't include you," he says and Steven looks deflated. 

“Awww! Poor Popcorn!" says Slash. "You're a heartless bastard, Stradlin!" 

"Yes. Yes, | am," replies Izzy and he turns to leave. 

"Wait!" yells Axl. "We'll all go with you! Its a beautiful day and itll do us good to get out of the house," he 
says, smiling beatifically at Izzy who is now harbouring murderous feelings towards his friends. Bunch of 


fuckers that they are. 


"Look," he says. "l'm just going to that second hand bookstore a few blocks over. You guys really don't want to 


spend your afternoon there, do you?" he asks, more in hope than anything else. 


"An afternoon at a second hand bookstore?" asks Slash with a huge, toothy grin. "Why, | couldn't think of 
anything else I'd rather dol" he exclaims and leaps up, patting Izzy on the shoulder and hauling Axl up with him. 


"Are you sure?" Izzy snarls. "Are you sure you wouldn't prefer to have root canal surgery without 


anaesthetic, maybe? Cos | can fuckin’ arrange it, you dick" he spits and storms out, closely followed by his 
giggling band mates. 


Steven hurries to keep up with him. 
"Why don't you want us to go with you, Izzy?" he asks, genuinely puzzled and Izzy stops dead. 


"Because | want to get something for Duff and the last thing | need is you three tagging along and taking the 
piss out of mel" he states emphatically. 


Slash puts a hand to his own chest and pretends to swoon 
"You're getting Duff a present?" he asks breathily. "How very romantic of youl" and Axl guffaws loudly. 


"Seel" shouts Izzy. "This is exactly the kind of shit | was trying to avoid. Now fuck off! All of youl" and he 
stalks off, shaking his head and muttering under his breath. 


His friends are not shy, retiring people though, and so they continue trailing in his footsteps. 


Finally reaching the bookstore, Izzy looks behind him, silently praying to a God he doesn't believe in that he's 


managed to lose his entourage. No such luck. He grinds his teeth and waits for them to catch him up. 


Holding his hands out as they approach and waiting til they're within earshot he announces, "No smart 
remarks, no touching anything, no idiotic suggestions and above all, no fucking pilfering! You got that?" 


They all nod, smiling benignly at him. Izzy feels like a condemned mon. 


Once inside, Steven trots up to the rather prudish looking older woman behind the counter and says brightly, 
"Hi there! We're looking for books!" 


The woman gives him a withering look 


"You've made a good start by coming here," she replies sniffily and goes back to reading a book entitled, 
"Menopause: The Adventure!" 


While Axl is vaguely disgusted, Steven is undeterred, 


"What's menopause?" he asks curiously and Axl squeaks loudly before slapping a hand over his friend's mouth 
and dragging him bodily away, heading down an aisle marked "Women's Health." 


Steven's eyes widen dramatically as he is hauled past book after book, several of them referencing the word 


"menopause" in the titles. 


"Geez!" he thinks. "This thing is everywhere! How come I've never heard of it?" 


Axl finally lets him go and then tells him he's not allowed to talk to anyone. Ever again. Steven just shrugs and 


wanders off. 

Izzy, meanwhile, is trying to get away from Slash, who is delightedly cooing over a huge, hardback tome on 
reptiles of all kinds. This is not what Izzy came for. He wishes he'd told them he was going to the zoo. 
Although that probably would have made Slash even happier. He doesn't like happy Slash. He doesn't like any of 
them right now. Except for Duff. Who sadly isn't here. 

Finally managing to extricate himself from Slash's claw like shoulder grip, Izzy makes a beeline for the 
"American History" section and begins browsing, picking up several books and discarding them with a shake of 


his head. 


"You're getting Duff a history book?" comes a bemused voice from behind him and he turns to find Axl. Who 
is rapidly joined by Slash. And the reptile tome. 


"Yeah," he replies, "he's really into this stuff. Well, civil war mostly." 


"Duffs into civil war history?" enquires a wide eyed Slash. "The same Duff who gets stupid drunk and falls 
over every night? That Duff?" he says and Izzy sighs, pinching the bridge of his nose. 


"Yes. That Duff. How many others do you know? And you're a fine one to talk about getting stupid drunk and 


falling over," he snarks and goes back to browsing, 

Slash shrugs. 

"Axl!" he whispers. "I really want this snake book but I'm broke. Wanna buy it for me?" 
Axl stares at him. 


"With what?" he whispers back. "Don't think my charm's gonna work on the old bat over there," he says and 
inclines his head in the direction of the counter. 


Slash giggles and leans forward. 


"If you steal it for me, I'll let you play with MY snake later on," he tells Axl in his very best seductive drawl 


and now it's Axl's turn to giggle. 
| was gonna play with it anyway, but you're onl" he says and grabs the book, stuffing it under his shirt. 


This doesn't hide it very well. It simply makes him look like he's swallowed a rather small portable television set 


and Slash laughs out loud. Old Bat gives them a very disapproving look. 


Izzy, realising their intentions, hurriedly selects a book and speed walks to the counter. He pays for it, loudly 
announces that he doesn't know anybody else in the store and should they catch on fire, he wouldn't so much 
as piss on them. Then he turns to leave and walks smack into Steven. Who proceeds to ask him what 
menopause means. He chokes on his own spit, turns a terrifying shade of purple and staggers towards the exit, 


gasping for breath. 


Axl and Slash scramble rapidly past Old Bat who doesn't even notice them, such is her incredulity at their 


friend's seeming fascination with menopause. 

Getting outside, they high five each other and then help to resuscitate a still choking Izzy. 

Joined by a slightly bewildered Steven, they set out for home. 

Because Izzy maintains a distance of at least ten yards from them the whole way, he gets there first and is 
delighted to find Duff in the kitchen Stripped to the waist and singing along with the song playing on the radio, 


whilst merrily walloping their malfunctioning coffee maker. 


Izzy grins. God, he loves Duff! He throws his arms around his startled boyfriend, tells him this and then kisses 
him. Hard. 


Duff returns these affections very enthusiastically and then Izzy shyly hands him the book. His eyes light up. 


"Thanks, Iz! | love it!" he says softly, thumbing through the pages with absolute delight and throwing an arm 


around Izzy's shoulders. 


"Duff! You're home!" yells Slash from the doorway. "Look! Axl got me a snake book!" and he holds up his 
pilfered present. 


"Axl STOLE you a snake book, you mean," mutters Izzy. 


"Oh, shut the fuck up Izzy!" Axl huffs with an amused expression. "It's not like itll put me on the "Ten Most 
Wanted" list or anything!" he says and Duff laughs. 


Then Steven arrives. 

"Duff, it's youl" he says heartily and Duff agrees that is, indeed, him. 
"Maybe you'll tell me what menopause is?" Steven asks hopefully. 
Izzy screams. 


Duff falls over. 


Axl decides it's time to play with Slash's snake. 


